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nature-poetry the traces of the heredity of the early
settler, the keen enjoyment of the fresh and unhack-
neyed in nature, even of the angularity of the New
England farmhouse and the brightness and newness
of the villages, so crude to the tastes founded in the
picturesqueness of the Old World. Not even Emer-
son, with all his indifference to the mere form of
things, took to unimproved and uncivilized nature
as Lowell did, and his free delight in the Wilderness
was a thing to remember, and perhaps by none so
keenly appreciated as by me, to whom the joy of
forest life was a satisfactory motive for living.mind flowed to waste in those later years. Nor
